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The Tragetfie of Hamkt. 


Winch now goes coo free-footed. 

Both. We will hafte vs* Exeunt Gent* 

ZfiUrPdonius* 

PoL My Lordjhc's going to his Mothers Cloffet : 
Behinde the Arras He conuey my felfc 
To hcare the Proceffc. He warrant fhee'l tax him home, 
And as you faid, and wifely was it faid, 
*Tis mcete that iome more audience then a Mother* 
SinceNature makes them partial!, fhould o're-heavc 
The fpeech of vantage, Fareyou welt my Liege, < 
He call vpon you ere you go to bed, 
And tell you what 1 know. 

King, Thankes decre my Lord. 
Oh my offence is rankc, it fmels to hcauen, 
Ithaththe primall deleft airfe vpon't, 
A Brothers murther. Pray can I not, 
Though inclination be a? fharpc as will: 
My flronger guijt>defeats my ftrong intent, 
And like a man to double bufineffe bound, 
I ftand in paufe where I (hall fir ft begin, 
And both neglect ; what if this curfed hand 
Were thicker then it felfe with Brothers blood , 
Is there not Rainc enough in the fweetHcaueiu 
To wafh it white as Snow ? Whereto fcrues mercy, 
But to confront the vifagc of Offence ? 
And what's in Prayer, but this two-fold force, 
To be fore-ftalled ere we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd beingdownc ? Then llclooke vp, 
My fault is paft. But oh,what forme of Prayer 
Can feme my turnc ? Pocgiue mc my fouie Munhcr 
That cannot be, {met I am ftifl poffeft 
Ofthofc effc&s for which I aid the Munhcr. 
MyCrowne, mine owne Ambition, and my Q^teenc ; 
May one bepardon'd^ndrecainc th'offcnce? 
In the corrupted currants of this world, 
Offences gilded hand may fhoue by luftice, 
And oft 'tis fcene, the wicked pr\z? i t fclfc 
Buyes out the L3 w ; but 'tis not fo aboue, 
There is no (hufflmg, there the Atfiou lyes 
In his true Nature, and we our feiues compelled 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 
Togiue in cuidcncc. What then ? What refU? 
Try what Repentance C3n, What can it not;? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
Oh wretched ftate ! Oh bofomc,b!ackc as death ! 
Oh limed foule, that flrugling to he free, 
Art more ingagM : Hclpe Angels, mate affay ; 
Bow ftubborneknecs,and heart with firings of Steele, 
Be foft as finewc? of the new-borne Babe, 
All may be well* 

Enter Hamlet * » 


Ham. Now might I do it pat^now he is praying, 
And now lie doo'r, and fo he goes to Heauen, 
And fo acii f reuong'd ; that would be fcann'd, 
A Vilhine killcs my Father, and for that 
I hrsfoule Sonne, do imis fame Viliaine fend 
Tc heauen.Oh this is hyrc and Sallery/.ioiReuenge. 
He tookemy Father grofTely, ftrfl of bread, 
With ail in*Crjmesbroad blowne 5 as frefti asMay, 
And how his Audit £tands,who knovves,faue Heauen ; 
But in our circumftance and courfeof thought 
'Tisheauie with him s and am I then reucng'd, 
To take him in the purging of his Soule, 
When he is fit and feafon'd for his paflage ? No* 
Vp Swe>rd 3 and know thou a more horrid hent 


When he is drunke aflecpe : or in hisR^ 
Orinth'inccfiuouspleafureofhisbed, * 
At gaming, fwcanng,or about fomc a&e 
That ha's no rellifri of Saluation in't, 
Then trip him, that his heeles may kickeat He 
And that his Soule may be as damn'd aud black^ 3 
As Hell, whereto it gaes. My Mother (W s 
ThisPhyficke but prolongs thy ficMy da/cs* 

King. My words flyevp^y thoughts T^ht 
Words without thoughts, ncuerto Heauen * 5ffi 
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Enter Queem and Potopiw. 

Pol, He will come ftraight: 
Looke you lay home to him. 
Tell him his prankes haue been too broad to b 
And that yoor Grace hath fcrec l nd 3 and ftoodel"* ^ 
Much heate.andhim. Ilefilcncemcc r cneheere 
Pray you be round with him, x \ 

Btmwitbin* Mother,mother, mother. 

Qu. lie warrant you/eare me not. 
Withdraw* I heare him comming* 
Enter Hamlet* 

Ham. NowMother,what s s the matter? 

Jg^. mmkt, thou haft thy Father much offend 

mm. , Mothcr.ycu hauemy Father mudicfienfal 
Come,come ? you aofwer with an idle ronaT 

Ham. Gojgojouqutflion with an idle tongue 

£ht. Why how now Bmktf " 

Ham. What? the matter now? 
Haue you forgot me ? 

Ham. Noby theRoodjnotfo: 
You arc the Queene, your Husbands Brothers wife 
But would you were not fo. You are my Mother. * 

Qtu Nay,then J le fet thofe to you that can fpcakc. 

• Ham* Come/omejandfityoiidownejyotiflballfiot 
boudge : 

You go not till I fet you vp aglaflc, 
Where you may fee the inmoft part ofyou ? 

What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murthcrtne? 
. Helpe 4 heJpe,hoa, 

Pol. VVhat hoi jielpejhelpejhelpe* 

Ham. How now,a Rat? dead for a Ducare,dcad + 

Pol. Oh I am flame. KflUsPo^im. 

Qu. Oh me 5 whac haft thou done f 

Ham. Nay I know not^ h it the King? 

Oh what aralli 3 and bloody deed is this? 
Ham. A bloody decd^lmoll as bad good Mother, 
At kill a King, and marrie with his Brother, 
AskilUKing? 
Ham* I Lady, 'twas my word* 
Thou wretched^ rafli 3 intruding foole farewell, 
I tooke thee for thy Betters, take thy Fortune, 
Thoufind'ft to be too bufie 5 is fomc danger, 
Leaue wringing of your hands } peace, fit you downe, 
And let me wring your heart, for fo I fiiali 
If it be made of pen etrabJe ftuffe j 
if damned Cuftome haue not braz'd it fo, 
That it is proofe and bul warke againft Senfe. 

gg^Whar hane 1 done, that thou dar'ftw*g &j wn §> 
Innorfefo rudeagainft me? 

Ham. Such an A& 
That blurres the grace and blufh of Modefiie, 
Cah Verto<?Hyp0crjce^ takes offtheRofc 
From the faire forehead of an innocent louc* 
And makesablifter there. Makes marriage vowes 
As falfc as Dicers Caches- Ohfucha deed^ 
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from th^ body ot Contraction pluckes 
Theory iou!e» and fweetc Religion makes 
^j-apfidie of words. Heauens tacc doth glow^ 
Yea this fofidiry md Compound niaffc, 
l$\ih tiiftiull v Hage as agaimt the doomed 
jj thought -(kke che a& f 

Aye u)e ; what &ci that roares fo Iawd^ 5t thun- 
ders in the Index. 

H&m* Lookc heere vpon this Piflnre t anipn ?his f 
\ he counter fet prcicntaicnt oftutfo Brothers: 
Sec what 3 grace was Tea t:d 011 his Brow* 
Hyperions curies, the front oflotie himfclfe, 
fru eye like Mars^ to- threaten or command 
^Station, like the Herald Mr;r curie 
jS T ew lighted ona heauen^ kifll^g hiH : 
^Combination, and a forage indeed, 
Where eucry God did feeme to fet hi* Scsle. 
Xo giuethe world offur^nre ofan-ian* 
This was your Husband, Looke you vharfoHowes* 
Hcerc is your Husband^ like aMildcvv'd care 
Blading his wliolfora bi^ad), Haue you eyes ? 
Coulo you o'l this fane Moiiwtame ltat;e ro feed, 
And bjtLtQ on this Moor S i H^ue yoa eye* ? 
You cannon call ii Lo^c : For :x yoi v sge. 
The hey-day hi the blood is tame, in; humble, , 
And w aires vpon the JudgemnJi : and yyhat iudgemcnt 
Would flcp from tliiSjta this f What dtucll was'r, 
Thatthupharh cou fend you ar hacdr. ran-blinde? 
0|hame ! where \* thy Biafli ? Rebellions Hell, 
ii thou canlt n^i.-ine in $ Mmons bones, 
Tofiamingyoati 1 , let Vcrtue be as w?xe, 
And melt in her owne fire. Proctaimc no fhame, 
When ihe compul(iuc A-rdtire gluts tl ech^rge^ 
Since Froft it lelfe^ asa^iutly doth bmffci 
As Keafon panders Will* 

&fa* O Hamlet m fpeakeno aioiT 0 
Thou turn'ft mine cy^s int;> my very loufe, 
And there I fee inch biacke and grained ^pots^ 
As will not IcaEJC tnctr TiwfiL 

Him* Nay, but to Hue 
Intherankeiwcat ofsnenfeamed ^ed* 
Stew'd in Corruption 5 honymg an j making loue 
Ouer the nafly Stye, 

Oh fpeake tp me.no mots', 
Thefe words like Daggers enter tn mineeares* 
No more fweet HamUr* 

Ham. A Murdc^cr^and a Vitlaine: 
ASUuc 1 that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Ofyour precedent Lord- A vice of Kings?, 
ACutpnrfeof rhe Enipireand the Rule. 
Thai : rom & fazlfeghq precious Diadem ftoIe y 
And pm it h> his Packet, 

Pnter Chcj?,-,, 

Hdm* A King of fined* and patches. 
Sane mc : and holier oVtr me with your wing^ 
You heaucn!y Guards. What would you gracious ffguref 
Alas he's i^ad. 

Ham. Do you not come youc tardy Sonne to chide, 
That laps e in Tubc una Paifion, lets %o by 
Th J impc?r:a«u afiing ofyour dread command? Oh fay, 

Qhoft. Do net forger; this Vifitation 
Is but to whet thy alfjuoilblimted purpefe. 
But looke, Amazer^cnt on thy Mother iits ; 
0 ftep betweene her. znA her fighting SoaIe > 
Conceit iirvteikciibodies^ firongeft^workes. 


Speake to her Hamlet, 

Ham, Ho w is it with you Lady ? 
git. Alas,hoW is't with yon ? 
That ye>u bead yon r eye on vacancie^ 
And with their corporal! ayre do hold difcourfe, 
Forth at your eyes, your fpirks wjldely pcrpe^ 
And as the fieepingSoldioor^ in th*Afariftfi?S 
Yotir bedded haire^ like lift in excrement^ 
Start vp, arid ftand an end * Ch gentle Sonne* 
Vponthehcste and flame 6f thy diflempcr 
Spiinldecoole patience. Whereon do you looke ? 

Haw* On hina.on him ; look you how pale he glares, 
His forme sad caufe conioyn'd, preaching to ftones, 
Would make them capeable. Donot looke vp 011 trie, 
Lcaft with this piitecu5 atlion yvu concert: 
My fierne efrcSfc * then what I haye £0 do, 
Will want true colour ; tear es perchance for blood* 
5?, To who do you fpeake this? 
Hami Do you fee nothing there? 
Qu* Nothing at all, yet ail that is I fee. 
Ham* Nor did you nothing heare? 
Qu. No 3 nothing but onr {ekes* 
Ham*Whf look yon there: iooke how it fteals a way: 
My Father in bis habstc, 35 he lined, 
Lookc where he goes euen now out at the PortsIL Exit* 

Qm. This is the very eoynage^fyom Braine* , 
This bodrleffe Creation cxtafic is very cunning hi 

Haw?* Extafief 
My Ptilfc as yours doih temperately keepe tir?>e, 
And makes as healtbfhl! Mufkke. it is not madncflc 
That I hane vttered j bring mc to the TeJl 
And 1 the matter wsi! rc-word • which ffl&Bm&fe 
Would gamboll from, Mother^for loue of C5race, 
Lay not a .flattering Vnttion to your foule, 
Thski not your trefpaffej but my madncflc fpcakest 
It will buc skin and fiiroe the Vlcerotis phce^ 
WhiTfi ranke Corruption mining all within, 
h>rc£U vpf^ent* Confcfleyour ie!fc toHeau£tl a 
Repent wl^rfs pa[l 5 aaoyd what is to come, 
And do not Jprcd the Compoft or the Weedea, 
To make rhem ranke, Forgiuc inc this my Vettue # 
lot in thefatnefleofthis purfi crimes, 
Vertue it fcl t> ? of Vice muft pardon hegne^ 
Yes cnurb^nd woe, for leaue to do him good^ 

jHht v Oh Hamlet, 
Tb'on haft cleft my heart in twaine. 

Ham. O throve away the worferpart ofir, 
And hue the purer with the other halfe, 
Good nsght, but'go not to mine Vjikles hed f 
AiTume s Vertue^ if you haue it not; refrainc to nlghtj 
A'k) that fly all hnd a kiiuie of cafi'neffe 
To che next abflinence. Once more goodniglit, 
And when vou-ire defirou^obc bleft^ 
] te bleSl^g bc^ge ef you. For thii fame Lordji 
J <1 repent ; hot hcanen hath piea^d iz fo, 
To punifh me with tbif s and this with me, 
Th-it I muft be their Scourge and Minifies 
I v.iil bellow hm^and will snfwer well 
1 he death I gaue him : fo aga.ine .good night. 
T mLift becrueiljonely robekiude ; 
Thus bad begins, and worie remaines behinde. 
% Whatfhallldo? 

Hem, Not this by nomeanes diac I bidyoil do : 
Let the blunt King reaipr yon againc to bed* 
Pinch Wancou on your cheeke, caf 1 yon his Mo«fe, 
And l^t him for a paire of rcechic ktifes* 

pp * Or 


